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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
This story is fictional, just something | came up with this morning. | don't actually believe psychics have any 


powers. 


"Hey! Guys! Umm." Matthias burst into the back lounge of the bus he shared with his four bandmates to find 
them in the middle of eating breakfast. "Do you remember how we decided to stop and see that pyschic a few 
days ago? And how Klaus called her a fake?" 


"Yeah. What's your point?" Pawel asked, obviously annoyed. "He thinks psychics are crap - and he's right! He 
didn't even want to go in that place." 


"Can we handle this after breakfast? I'm hungry!" Rudolf whined. "I'd rather eat than talk about something 
stupid." 


"You're always hungry, Rudy!" James snapped. "Actually, where is Klaus anyway?" He looked around, knowing 


Klaus was always the first one up in the morning. This morning, the singer was nowhere to be seen. "Has 


anyone seen him yet?" 


Matthias rolled his eyes and muttered, "Thats my point, guys.” He had to shout to be heard over the others. 
‘Guys! Quiet!" 


Rudolf turned, glaring at Matthias. "And do tell us exactly what your point is, Mr. Jabs." His voice was dripping 
with disgust. "Seriously, I'd rather not have to listen to you right now." 


"He doesn't have one. He's just being extra annoying because we wouldn't let him solo during ‘Big City Nights’ 
last night. Let's eat. We have a lot to do before the show tonight," Pawel groaned as he turned his attention 
back to the food in front of him. 


Matthias sighed as he turned to leave the lounge, the door slamming behind him. Everyone finished eating and 
Rudolf retreated into a corner to begin his daily meditation session. Moments after Rudolf had entered deep 
meditation, Matthias came back into the lounge. 


He was holding an orange tabby cat, a kitten barely eight weeks old. "Does it seem weird that no one has seen 
Klaus?" he grumbled to himself. The kitten began batting at his hand and biting him. "Ouch! No biting!" Matthias 
tapped the animal on the nose, prompting another bite. "Scheisse!" He nearly dropped the cat on the floor when 
he saw the last bite had drawn blood. 


All the noise disrupted Rudolf, who grouchily returned to the lounge. "Matthias!" was heard from the door. 
‘Sorry, Rudolf! We'll quiet down," James said. 


"No point now. Carry on. Hey, no animals on the bus. You know that" Rudolf was even angrier now, at the 
combination of being disrupted from meditation and blatant disrespect for the rules of the bus. 


By now, the cat had jumped up into James’ lap where it had thankfully fallen asleep. "Where'd you get a cat 
anyway?" James turned his attention to Matthias. "And how did you sneak it past Rudy?" 


Matthias sat down across from the others. "Has anyone noticed Klaus missing? Well - he's not missing. Right 
now, he's napping on James' lap. Yeah, that is Klaus curled in your lap right now, James. That psychic cursed 
him and turned him into a cat." 


Rudolf grunted. "| suppose we have to find a way to change him back or we all turn into animals at the stroke 


of midnight? What have you been smoking, Matthias? Whatever it is, | don't want any." 


Matthias smiled. "Yes, Rudy, we need to find a way to change him back into a human. Not because we'll all turn 


into animals at midnight but rather because we have a gig tonight and we can't have a cat for a lead singer." 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter 2 is up. | hope to finish the story this weekend while I'm off work. 


"If it comes down to it, | can sing lead tonight. It ll give us some time if needed," Rudolf offered. "I sang lead 


when | first started the band anyway." 

"Yeah and you were weird. I've heard you sang with your back to the audience," Pawel laughed. "What - didn't 
want to see your audience flinching and covering their ears during your singing? Come on, let's get Klaus 
changed back before our resident weirdo Rudolf ruins our careers." 


"Knock it off, Pawel," Rudolf replied coolly, his brown eyes darkening in anger. 


This time it was James turn to yell. "Everyone calm downl" The noise woke the cat, who had been peacefully 


sleeping, and the animal ran for a hiding spot. "Crap!" James yelled again. 

"Did anyone see where the cat, | mean Klaus, ran to hide?" Matthias asked. 

"Nol" the rest of the band announced in unison. 

"| guess we start looking for him. James, do you happen to have anything in your bag that could be used to 
lure a cat out of hiding?" Matthias turned his attention to the drummer. "You have cats and a dog at home, | 
mean." 

James left the room to look through his bag. He'd bought a bag of treats for his cats in the last town. Several 
minutes later, he returned to the back lounge, holding a handful of cat treats. Pawel saw James with the 
treats and asked, "Why do you have cat treats in your bag? You eat them yourself? Your cats aren't here so 
you must eat them yourself” 


James shrugged. 


Pawel continued, "And here | thought Rudy was the weird one of the band. Turns out you're an even bigger 


weirdo." 


James rolled his eyes and snapped, "To quote Rudolf, ‘Knock it off, Pawel’ And for the record, Rudy is actually 


cool." 


Matthias turned to James, taking the cat treats from him and beginning to make a trail in an attempt to lure 
the kitten out of hiding. "We found Klaus but he's under a bunch of stuff, and no one can reach him. I'm going 


to try to get him out." 


After three tries, the cat came out of hiding, following the trail of treats Matthias was setting up. Finally he 
reached out and snagged the animal. "Got you at last. Now to change you back." 


There was a brief celebration before reality set back in. "So how exactly do we change him back?" Rudolf 
asked. As the four Scorpions thought about what to do, there was a loud banging on the door of the bus. 


"Huh? Who is banging on our bus at this time of day? Usually the crew doesn't come looking for us until after 
lunch," Rudy wondered aloud. He reached for the door, pulling it open. 


Chapter 3 


Author's Notes: 
| know this one is shorter than usual. 


"Klaus!" Rudolf nearly fell backward in shock 

"What? You act shocked to see me," Klaus replied, looking confused. "What's up? Everything's okay?" He poked 
his head into the bus, seeing the shocked expressions of his bandmates. "| see Matthias found the kitten | got 
for my girlfriend” 


"Um, what?" Matthias asked as he set the kitten down. "But that, that psychic. She cursed you and you were 
turned into a cat." 


"No. I'm right here. I'm not a cat!" Klaus laughed. "My girlfriend is coming to see me tomorrow. I'm giving her a 


cat for her birthday and I'm going to ask her to marry me." 
The rest of the band erupted into cheers and laughter at the announcement. 


He continued, "Now can | get some help with these groceries? I'm making dinner tonight, for everyone." 


